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CHATI'TER VIII.—(Continued.)
The limestone pike was the sam#,
and the creek was still rushing nolsily
pver the stones in its bed, as Tom ‘r-.'-:
marked, eratefully. PBut the heaviesi

of the buffets eame when the hﬂffl"rl

hills were passed and the surrey horses
made no motion to turn in at the gale
of the a-l.l‘ oak-shingled house beyond
the iron-works.

“Hold on!” sald Tom. “Doesn't the
driver know where we live?”

“That’'s the sup'rintendent’s office and
l[ab'ratory now, son. It was getting 10
be tolerably noisy down here for your
mammy, so nlgh to the plant And we
allowed to s'prise you. We've been
bulldin® us £ new house up onx the
knoll just this side ¢ Major Dabney's."”

It was the cruclest of the changes—
the one hardest to bear; and it drove
t*e boy back Into the dumb reticence

which was a part of his birthright. Had |

they left him nothing by which to ©e-
member the old days—days which were
already beginning to take on thf:
glamour of unutterable happiness past!

Tom saw well-kept lawns, park-like
groves and pretentious country villas
where he had once trafled Nance Jana
through the “dark woods,” and bhis
father told him the names and circum-
stance of the owners as they drove up
the plke. There was Rockwood, the
summer home of the Stanleys, and Tl'n-
Dell, gwned, and Inhabited at ln'_.l:\'am
by Mr. Young-Dickson, of the South
Tredegar potteries. Farther along
there was Fairmount, whose owner wWas
& wealthy cotton-seed buyer; Rook
Hill. which Tom remembered as the
ancient roosting ground of the migra-
tory winter crows; and Farnsworth
Park, ruralizing the name of its build-
er. On the most commanding of the
hillsides was a pile of rough-cut Ten-
nessee marble with turrets and many
gables, rejolicing in the classic name of
Warwick Lodge. This, Tom was told,
was the country home of Mr. Farley
himself, and the house alone had cost
& fortune.

At the turn in the plke where you
Jost sight finally of the Iron-works,
there was & new church, a miniature in
pative stone of good old Stephen
Hawker's church of Morwenstow. Tom
gasped at the sight of it, and scowled
when he saw the gilded cross on the
tower.

“Catholle!™ he sald.
In our valley!"™

“No.” kuid the father: “it's 'Piscopal-
fan. Colonel Farley is one o' the ves-
tries, or whatever you call 'em, of St
Michael's yonder in town. T reckon he
wanted to get his own kind o' peopile
round him out here, so he built this
church, and they rurs it as a sort of a
side-show to the big church. Your
mammy always looks the other way
when we come by."”

Tom looked the other way, too
watching anxiously for the first sight
of the new home. They reached it 'n

time, by a graveled drivewny

ing up from the white plke between
rows of forest trees; and there was =
second negro waiting to take the team.

“And right here

when they alighted at the veranda
steps,
The new house was a two-stori-!

brick, ornate and palpably assert've,
with no suggestion of the homely ¢ ym-
fort of the old. Yet, when his mother
had wept over him in the wide hall,
and there was time to go about, taking
it all In like a cat exploring a strange
garret, it was not so bad.

But there were compensations, and
Tom discovered one of them on thé
first Wednesday evening after his ar-
rival. vhe new home was within v
walking distance of Little Zoar, nnﬁc
went with his mother to the prayer-
meeting.

The upper end of the pike was un-
changed, and the little, weather-beaten
church stood In its groving of piles,
the same yesterday, to-day and for
ever. Better still, the congregation, the
small Wednesday-ni<ht gathering a!
Jeast, held the famillar faces of the
country folk. The minister was a
young missiona~y, zealously earnest,
and lacking as et the quality of hard-
pess and doctrinal precision which had
been the boy's daily bread and meat ot
the sectarian school. What wonder,
then, that when when the call for tesii-
mony was made, the old pounding and
heart-hammering set in, and duty,
duty, duty, wrote itself In flaming let-
ters on the dingy walls?

Tom set his teeth and swallow=d
hard, and let a dozen of the others rise
and spe .k and sit again. He conld fesl
the hbeating of his meother's heart, end
he knew she was praying silently for
him, praying that he would not deny
hi= Master. For her sake, then ® = »
but not yet; there was still time enough
—after the next hymn—after the next
testimony—when the minister should
give another invitation. He was chain-
ed to the bench and could not rise: his
tongue clave to the roof of his mouth
and hi= lips were like dry leaves. The
silences grew longer; all, or nearly all,
bad spoken. He was stifiing.

“Whosoever therefore shall confess
me before men, him wiil I confess also
before my Father which iz In heaven.
But whosoever ghall deny me before
men, him will I also deny before my
Father which is In heaven.” It was the
sclemn voice of the young minister, am’
Tom staggered to hi=s feet with the
Jamps whirling In giddy cirecles.

“l feel to say that the Lord is pre-
elous to my soul to-night. Pray for
me, that I may ever be found faith-
ful™

He struggling through the words of

the familiar form gaspingly and sat
down. A burst of triumphant song
RIose:

“0O happy day, that fixed my cholce
On Thee, my Saviour and my God!”

and the ecstatic aftermath came. Tru-
ly. it was better to be a doorkeeper In
the house of God than to dwell In the
tents of wickedness. What bliss was
there to be compared with this heart-
melting, soul-lifting blessing for duty
done?

It went with him a good part of the
way home, and Martha Cordon respect-
ed hjs silence, knowing well what
helghits and depths were engulfing the
young spirit,

But afterward—alas and alas: that
there should always be an “after-
ward"™! When Tom had kissed Lkis=

mother good-night and was alone in
his upper room, the reaction set in
What had he done? Were the words
the outpouring of a full heart? Did
they really me~n anything to him, or
to those vwho 1 ard them? He grasped
despalringly &t the fast-fading glories
of the vislon, dropping on his kn@#as at
the bedside. *“0O God, let me see Thee
snd touch Thee, and be sure, sure.”
he prayed, over and over again; anil
80 finally sleep found him still on his
knees with his face burled in the bed-
clothes

CHAPTER IX

Fer the first few vacation days Tom
gose with the sun and llved with the
industries, marking all the iater expan-
ve strides and sorrowing keenly that
had not been present to soe them

taken in detail
One morning he ran plump into
the Major, stalking grandly along the
-paved walk and smoking a war-
eheroot of preposterous length.

E—————

| The despot of Paradise, despot now |

| only by the courtesy of the triumphant
| zenins of modernity, put on his eye-

| glasses and stared Thomas Iinto re-
| spectful rigidity.

“Why, bless my soul!—If it isn't Cap-
taln Gordon's boy! Well, well, you
young limb! If yvou didn’t faveh youh

l‘:ood fatheh In eve'y line and lineament
tof youh face, I should neveh have
! known vyou—you've grown so. Shake
nands, suh!”

Tom did it awkwardly. Tt Is a gift
to ba able to shake hands easily: s
gift withheld from most girls and all
boys up to the soulful age. EBut there
was worse to follow. Ardea was soma-
where on the peopled verandas, and the
| Major, more terrible in his hospitality |
| than he had ever appeared in the old- |
| time rage-fits, dragged his hapless vic-
tim up and down and around and about
in search of her. “Not say ‘Howdy" to

| Ardea? Why, vou ydung cub, where
| are youh mannehs, suh?" Thus the
Major, when the victim would have

broken away.

It was a flery trial for Tom—a way-
pleking among red-hot plowshares of
embarrassment. How the well-bred
folk smiled, and the grand ladies drew
their immaculate skirts aside to make
passing-room for his dusty feet! How
tone of them wondered, quite audibly,
where in the world Major Dabney had
rnearthed that young native! Tom
~as conscious of every fleck of dust on
his clothes and shoes; of the skilless
knot in his necktie; of the school-desk
droop in his shoulders; of the utter
superfluousness of his big hands.

And when, at the long last, Ardea
was discovered sitting beside a gor-
geously attired Queen of Sheba, who
also smiled and examined him minute-
ly through a pair of eye-glasses fas-
tened on the end of a gold-mounted
stick, the place of torment, wherever
and whatever it might be, held no
deeper pit for him. What he had
climbed the mountain to find was a
little girl in a school frock, who had
sat on the vellowing grass with one
arm around the neck of a great dog,
looking fearlessly up at him and tell-
ing him she was sorry he was golng
away. What he had found was a very
staturesque little lady, clad In fluffy
summer white, with the other Ardea's
slate-blue eyes and soft volice, to be
sure, but with no other reminder of the
lost avatar.

From first to last, from the moment
she made room for him, dusty clothes
and 2ll, on the settee between herse!f
and the Queén of Sheba, Tom was con-
scious of but one cledrly-defined
thought«—an overmastering desire to
get away—to be free at any cost.
the way of escape would not disclose
itself, so he sat in stammering misery,
answering Ardea's questious about the
sectarian school in bluntest monosyl-
lables, and hearing with his other ear
a terrible Major tell the Queen of She-
ba all about the rallroad Invasion, and
how he—Tom Gordon—had run to fnd
a punk match to fire a cannon in the
Dabney cause.

He escaped finally from the entan-
glements of Major Dabney’'s hospital-
ity, On the way down the cliff path
thie fire burned and the revival zeal was
kindled anew. There had been times,
in the last year, especially, when he
had thought coldly of the disciple's
calllng and was minded to break away

and be a skilled craftsman, Yke his
fither. Now he was aghast hink
that he had ever been 80 near srink
of apostasy. With the river of the

Water of Life springing crystal clear
at his feet, should he turn away and
drink from the bitter pools in the wil-
derness of this world? With prophet
ic eye he saw himself as another Boan-
erges, lfting, with all the jinspiring
ecloquence of th< son of thvader, the
Baptist's soul-shaking cry, Repent ye:
for the kingdom of heaven is at hani!’

The thought thrilled him, and the
fterce glow of enthuslasm became an
intoxicating ecstasy, The tinkling drip
of falllng water broke into the noonday
sllence of the forest like the low-volced
call of a sacred bell. For the first time
since leaving the mountaln top he took
note of his surroundings,. He was
standing beside the great, cubleal boul-
der under the cedars—the IMgh altar in
nature’'s mbuntain tabernacle.

Thomas Jefferson had the deep peace
of the fully committed when he rose
from his knees and went to drink aut
the spouting rock lip. It was decided
now, this thing he had been holding
balf-heartedly iIn abeyance. There
would be no more dallying with temn-
tation, no more rebelllon, no more Ir-
reverent stumblings in the dark valley
of doubtful questions. More especlally,
he would be vigilant to guard against
those backslidings that came so swifuly
on the heels of each spiritual quicken-
ing. His heart was fixed, so Irrevoca-
bly, so surely, that he could almost
wish that Satan would try him there
and then. But the enemy of souls was
nowhere to be seen in the leafy arches
of the wood, and Tom bent again teo
take a second draft at the spouting
rock Hp.

He was b-nding over the sunken bar-
rel A shadow, not his own, blurred the
wafer mirror. He looked up quickly.

“Nan!"™ he cried.

She was standing on the opposits
side of the barrei basin, looking down
on him with good-natured mockery in
the dark eyes.

“I ‘lowad maybe you wouldn': have
such & back load of religion after you'd
been off to the school a spell,” she said,
pointedly. And then: “Does It always
make you right dry an' thirsty to say
vour prayers, Tommy-Jeffy.”

Tom sat back on his heels and re-
garded her thoughtfully. His frst im-
pulse was out of the natural heart,
rageful, wounded vanity spurring it on.
It was llke her heathenism Imperti-
nence to look on at such a time, and
then to taunt him about it afterward.

But slowly as he lgoked a curilous
change came over him. She was the
same Nan Bryerson, bareheaded, bare-
iezgzed, with the same tousled mat of
dark halr, and the same childish In-
difference to a whole frock, And vet
she was not the same. The subtle 4if-

ferencs, whatever It was, made him get
up and offer to shake hands with her—
and he thought It was the newly-made
vows constralning him, and took ered-
it therefor.

“You can revile me as much as vou
like now, Nan,” he said, with prideful
humility. “You can't make me mad
any more, llke you used to. I'm older
now, and—and better, I hope. 1 shall
never forget that you have a preeclous
aoyil to save.”

IHer response to thls was a scofling
laugh, shrill and challenging. Yet he

could not help thinking that it made
her look prettier than before,

“You can laugh as much as you want
to; but I mean it,” he Insisted. “And,
hesides, Nan—of all the things that
i've been wanting to come back to,
vou're the only one that isn't changed.”
And again he thought it was righteous
gulle that was making him kind to her.

“D'ye reckon vou shorely mean that,
Tom Gordon?" she sald; ~ad the lips
which lent themsclves so easily to
scorn were tremulous. She was Just
his age, and womanhood was only a
step across the threshold for her.

“Of course I do, lL.et me carry your
bucket for you."

sut

| her

|

:

fhe Iad hung the litiie wooden pig-
gin under the drip of tha spring and
ft was full and running over. DBul
he had lifted it out for her, shs
rinsed and emptied fit.

“1 just sect it there 19 cool some,” she
explained. “I'm goin' up to Sunday
Rock afte’ huckleberries, Come and
£0 "long with me, Tom."

He assented with a willingness as
eager as it was unaccountable. It she
had asked him to do a much less rea-
gorable thing, he was not sure that he
could have refused.

And as they went together through
the wood, spicy with the June fra-
grances, questions like those of the
boyhood time thronged on him, and he
welcomed them as a return of at least
one of the vanished thrills—and was
gratefui to her.

When they were fairly under the
overhanging cliff face of Sunday Rock,
she darted away, laughing at him over
her shoulder, and daring him to follow
along a dlzzy shell half-way up
the crag; a narrow ledge, perilous for
a mountain goat.

when

This, as he remembered later, was
the turning-point in her mood. In im-
agination he saw her try It and fail’
saw her lithe, shapely beauty lIying

broken and mangled at the cliff’s foot;
and In three bounds he nad her fast

locked In his restraining arms. 8She
strove with him at first, llke a wres-
tling Loy. laughing and taunting him
with being afraid for himself. Then—

Tom Gordon. clean-hearted as yet,

did not kunow precisely what happened

Suddenly she stopped struggling and
lay panting o his arms, and quite us
| suddenly he released her,

“Nan!™ he sald, in a swiftly sub-

merging wave of tenderness, “I didn't
go to hurt you!”

She sank down on a stone at nis
feet and covered her face with her
hands. But she was up again and

turning {rom him with eyes downcast
before he could comfort her.
(To be continued.)

THE FAT MAN.

Sleeps Detter and Is More Cheerful
Than Lean Brother.

Despite the fact that Julius Ceesar,
through his authoritative spokesman
Shakespeare, expressed a preference
for men of flesh, “sleek-headed men,
and such as sleep o' nights,” succeed-
Ing degenerate ages have shown a dis-
position to admire the lean and poke
fun at the fat man.

Women are not to be considered.
Foerever inscrutable, while the prevail-
ing fashion of their dress would seem
to indicate their admiration of slen-
derness in thelr own sex, it by ne
means follows that they are attracteé
to the bean-pole type of man. Simi-
larly, when sex Is considered, man
himself is of various taste; a Turkish
woman who is not absolutely fat is a
Turkish woman destitute of charm.
The subject is a broad one, with many'
and historical aspects, from the time
when Peshurun, as we read in Deuter-
onomy, “waxed fat and kicked.”

Just now it is glven a serious and
very Interesting discussion by Dr.
George M. Niles, In the Journal of the
American Medical Assoclation. Every
one Is aware of the value of fat as a
source of energy for the development
of heat. That phase of the fat man's
condition may be passed by. Another
one is of larger importance. Says Dr.
Niles:

“It has been commonly known from
the earliest antiquity that fat people
are more contented, more optimistic.
than lean ones, and that their view-
point of lifg in general is largely gov-
erned by this prosalc attribute. Now, I
might compare the supply of fat to the
ample bank account of a busy and
provident man. That he possesses thic
-surplus does not prevent him from
diligently following his wusual avoca
tion (slc), but the knowledge of its
presence lends a mental satisfaction
that would be ahsent were he llving
right up to his daily Income.”

This may be true; who can say? It
is so easy to generalize and, as a mat-
ter of fact, so impossible to be certaln
about such things. One might particu-
larize through a column or two and
arrive at no definite conclusion. Napo-
leon was a fat little man and infinitely
greater than the lean Wellington; Dr.
Johnson and Gibbon were grossly fat,
but Emerson and Carlyle were bare tc
the bene. And so forth.

One thing, at least, seems clear; the
fat man may not be as spry on his
feet as his lean brother; he may not,
as a rule, be as agile of 'mind, but he
eats a better meal and enjoys a
sounder sleep. He is more cheerful;
his laugh is hecrtler. In fact, some
of him have laughed and grown fat.
And then, again and finally, it is prob-
ably easler to be fat and get lean than
to be lean and get fat—Philadelphia
Press.

€She Poured the Ten.

She poured the tea. Ah, she was falr
As, urn In hand, she neared my chalr
And stoopec my walting cup to fll,

The while 1 sensed a wond'rous
thrill—
For such a fragrance filled the alr.

"Twas not the tea; her wayward halr
Just brushed my check, and lingered
there;—

How could 1T calmly wait until
She poured the tea?

To steal a kiss who would not dare?
If one, who would not steal a palr?
I stole them, as a fellow will,
And sensed a warmer feeling still,
Tho' not of heart, for that's not where
She poured the tea!
—Loulse Schnelder, In Puck,

Chanticlerism in Gungawamp,

Hank Stubbs—Sime Hadley hez
moved all his henhouses an’ chicken
coops into his front yard ar’ onto his
front plazzy.

Bige Miller—Yes. Sime thought ez
how it would make a great hit with
folks looking for summe=r board.—Bos-
ton Herald.

T Cheap Wireless,

“Got a wireless message from my
son in California yesterday."

“(lear from the Pacific coast? "Won-
derful! Must have cost a lot?"

“Only a cent. He used a postal”—
Philadelphia Ledger.

A Diffierence,
Patience—What reason had she for
marrying him?
Patrice—Why, he had money .
“That Is not a reason; that Is an ex-
cuse."—QGateway Magazine.

e

As a result of the compulsory adop-
tion of safety devices by railroads a
great saving of life among rallroad em-
ployes is shown. In 1830 one out of
every 349 men employed in car cou-
pling was killed and one in 13 was in-
jured: whereas, in 1008, one out of
083 was killed and one out of 62 was
Injured—an increase in the factor of
gafety agalnst death of 1816 anl
against injury of 377.

Maurice Maeterlinck, whose literary
craft is a marvel of the present day,
and who has just produced in London
the successful drama, “Bluebird,” Iis
a delightful talker to one or twe
friends. When faced by half a dozeu
or more he becomes as shy as a school-
girl and cannot be driven into speech.

A man can be rnnr dowjn in the street
as well as n health.
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RAZIL has practically 8 monop-

oly of the world's supply of
the black diamond, while the
United States 1is its largest
market. It is found in La
Chapada and Lavras districts
| of the province of Bahix, Brazil,
where i Is mined from river beds and
other alluvium. The miners sel: their
find to agents of exporting firms in
the city of Bahia. It is calculated that
this port ships annually about $4,000.-
000 to $4,600,000 worth of black dia-
monds, and, with the adoption of
modern methods and machinery in
! place of the extremely primitive ones
formerly emploved, the industry will
be tremendously stimulated. About
twenty-five years ago a stone of 1,100
carats was found, followed by one of
1,700 carats, and in 1895 a gigantic
stone of 3,078 carats, or 615 grams,
which was purchased by a New York
house for $32,000 and broken up into
pieces of suitable size for diamond
drills. At present prices this stone
would be worth about $262,000. Dur-
ing the past ten years stones of 400
to £00 carats have been discovered,
| while they are frequently found weigh-
Ing from 100 to 200 carats,

| Previous to 1870 carbonade was
| practically valueless. From 1870 to
| 1872 it was employed a8 an abrasive
| for cutting and polishing the white
! gems, and thousands of carats were
sold at 50 cents per carat, to be crush-
ed to powder for this purpose. A few
years later, when carbonado was em-
ployed in diamond drilling, it sold at
from $2 to 84 a carat. Between 1835
and the present the market value has
fluctuated between $25 and 385 a carat,
this high price being caused by the
decline in the supply of carbonado in
the past ten years, while the demand
has increased. In connection with the
subject of black diamond consumption
in drilling, it is interesting to remark
that in digging the drill hole at Eyb-
nik (Paruschowitz), Upper Silesia,
which attained a depth of nearly 7,000
feet, upward of $25,000 worth of ecar-
bonado was used.

The conditions are entirely differ-
ent from those of Africa. The gravel;
sand, and other material containing
diamonds lle in or near the beds of
streams and rivers, and have been
washed down by erosion from high
“chapadas™ or plateaus, which 1ire
probably the original matrix in which
Brazilian diamonds were formed. As
is ratural, gold and a variety of other
substances, such as tacolumnpite,
olivine, limestone, hematite, granite,
gueiss, and clay are associated with
the dlamonds. The diamond-bearing
material of Drazil consists of a con-
glomerate, sometimes interbedded with
bhard yellow sandstone, which is wash-
ed down through erosion by rivers, or,
in some ecases, may be badly decom-
posed and rotten rock. Fossils are
generally lacking. The deposits often
consist of schists and schistose clay,
diamrond-bearing clavs, reddish earth,
granitic and gnelssic formations, and
pebbles of various sorts.

The states of the republic which
have ylelded diamonds are Minas
Geraes, Parana, Bahia, Goyaz, and
Matto Grosso. It is in the first named
that Diamantina, celebrated for the
- rich dlamond mines in its vicinity, Is

gituated. The city is well bullt and
lies at the headwaters of the Jequitin-
bonha, or Diamond, river, a stream
3560 miles long, which empties into the
Atlantic at Belmonte. To the east of
Diamantina is the peak of Mount
Jtambe, 5,960 feet, in the Serra Espin-
aco Range. The mines are situated
. north of Rio de Janeiro, 800 kilo
meters, or 497 miles, north of OQure
Preto, the capital of Minas Geraes.
The territory in which they are situ-
ated forms a vast ellipse, 30 kilo
meters, or 50 miles, by 40 kilometers,
or 256 miles, in a plateau 1,000 to 1,200
meters (3,280 to 3,937 feet), contain-
Ing & number of valleys cut by the
Jequintinhonha and its left tributaries,
Ribeirao do Inferno, Rio Caethe, ete.,
and also by the Sao Francisco's af-
fluents which flow to the northwest, in
a very different basin.

| Although diamond mining has been

The Diplomat and the Cat.

In the blography of Oscar Browning
it is related that Lor¢ Odo Russell,
British papal ambassador in 1848, told
him of the most delicate affair he had
ever adjusted. The exiled queen of
Naples, an excellent pistol shot, lived
near Cardinal Antonelli's mother, the
houses standing back to hack. On the

. nal’'s mother,

| “The queen, who rose very early, !

 saw the cat one¢ morning, and the
temptation was too strong for her. She
: fired, and it fell. The excitement vas
tremendous, the chanceries of the
Holy City were overwhelmed with cor-
| respondence, but the affair was at
last composed by the efforts of Odo
 Russell, the universal peacemaker.
| He told me that up to that time the
 two most difficult affairs which had
fallen to his lot to arrange were the
smbrollment of General Fox (who had
»een challenged by the French com-
mandant) and the murder of Cardi-

'Inal Antonelli's mother's cat™

In the Suburbs. \

*Are you going to have a gardenm |
this summer?”

“I think not.”

“Aren't you going to try to raise
anything?"

“Oh, yes; I'm trying to raise the
morifage.”

Mer Vanity. ‘
“Why does she think he has such a |
eplendid future?” |

“Because she has promised to mad |
W hum, I guess.”

tcp of the boundary wall between the |
gardens used to parade a magnlﬂcem?ﬂ‘”-‘f and brought it with me when !
Persian cat, the property of the cardl- | !¢'t here last fall, but it still has the

CENZUL VIFW QP BAHIA—

. to hasten the process of extraction. A
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to a house c:ght to keep the wolf

guessing for v il .
Echind the Times. -~
*And you turned nhim down?”
“l should say I did! He's too old
fashioned for me”
“How’'s that?"
“When he asked me to marry him

more extensively and systematically
pursued in the states of Minns Geraes
and Bahia than elsewhere in Brazil,
Matto Groseo, Goyaz, and Parana have
yvielded sufficient results to jusiify the
belief that their future as centers of
diamond production wili be prosper
Olus.

The primitive methods of mining
employed in Brazil untll recent years
have, nevertieless, abundantly re
vealed the natural productiveness of
the Drazilian diamantiferous deposits.
Two native methods are still very
largely in use, according to the loeals
ity to be worked. The first of these,
which is found suitable for the dia-
mond-bearing streams of the Diaman-
tina district, somewhat resembles
placer gold washing. The process cen:
sists primarily in digging out sand
and gravel, which are put into small
wooden bowls, each capable of holding
8 or 1) pounds. The native miners
then proceed in Indian file with thelr
loads to some convenient part of a
river or stream, where they laborious,
ly wash out their material, gradually
getting rid of all lighter particles and
debris until the hidden diamonds,
whose specific gravity is 314, reveal
themselves through their welght and
peculiar luster. Iron pans with small
perforated holes are sometimes used

modification of this plan, where =a

considerable pit has been excavated,
consists in finding a curve in the riv-
er some distance above, with a natural
fall of 20 or 30 feet, and diverting
thither a part of the stream through
an artificial channel,

A different method of 1aining has to
be employed in the localitles called
“chapadas,” or plateaus, where dia-
monds are imbadded In compact, some-
what resistant, conglomerates. A
small reservoir, or if necessary, two
or three reservolrs, are bullt, rude
dams are placed at various points
across the nearest avalilable river, and
with the increased water power thus
obtained the conglomerates are washed
down n ravine to the desired lower
level, where the process of further
diamond extraction may be continued.

rimitive as are the processes de-
scribed, they hav§ yielded in the past
one hundred and eighty years sur-
prisingly rich returns. According to
the best authorities, the total Bra-
zilian diamond production, including
the extensixe contraband trade prac-
tised during the Portuguese colonial
regime, Is estimated at 12,000,000
carats, or 2% metric tons. The tétal
export value of diamonds of every sort
from Brazil in 1906 is conservatively
calculated at about $5,000,000.

One of the first enterprises to install
dredging and hydraulic machinery for
the extraction of diamonds such as
thy alluvial diamantiferous deposits of
the Republic require was the Boa Vis-
ta company, in 1899, formed in Paris,
with a capital of 2,000,000 francs, or
$400,000, Their mining concessions
were situated at Boa Vista, on the
north bank of the Sao Francisco river,
above the Falls of Paulo Affonso, and
about 300 miles from the Atlantie.

The Brazilian diamond-bearing de-
posits so far discovered are all allu-
vial and surface, and they possess
many naturel advantages over the dia:
mantiferous flelds of South Africa,
which, as has already been explained,
are “dry diggings,’ reguiring the most
expensitve processes and machinery
and every device that human Ingenu-
ity can invent for the successful ex.
traction of dlamonds. In Brazil, on
the other hand, the diamonds coa-
cealed can be easfly extracted by
meansg of hydraulic and dredging ap-
paratus. A network of rivers and
streams affords an unfafling and co-
plous water supply and power. There
Is no deep mining to be done, as ls
the case in Sonth Africa. Only a very
small portion of the probable total
Brazilian alluvium has been explored,
and the river gravels, ercept in the
reaches of only moderate depth, are
untouched. Moreover, these gravels in
many cases carry enough gold to pay

for dredging, and even platinum may
be found.

Where Customs Man Fell,

“If that customs inspector had
known ever so little about fashions
and the style of clothing people are
wearing he wouldn't have spent so
much time wrangling over the ques-
tion whether I ought to pay duty on
that old green Eton jacket,” said a
young woman just through with the
ordeal of an {inspection. “Now 1|
bought that thing the last time | was

label of the Paris maker. The in-.
spector insisted that 1 bought it in
Paris this time. That's absurd' If
ke had been up in fashions he would
have known without stopping to think
that Eton jackets have been worn five
years at least”

Joke on the Wolf.
Scribbles—1 have just rented a
bouse in the suburbs that has five en-
trances,
Dribbles—That was a wise move.

Seribbles—Why do you think so?
Dribbles—Well, five outside doors

he asked me if I loved him. ‘The
jdea!” .

The Difference.
“Don’t you adore the drama of hu-
man appeal?”

“l1 must say, I ratker prefer the one
~¢ animal spirits,” h

-
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Spick—The doctor has given him up.
What's the matter with him?

Span—Ilmpecuniosity 1 guess.

-

Conirolied Newspapers.

|
|
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ROOSEVELT RETURNS AND |
AN OVATION SELDOM EQUALED

The Mighty Traveler Goes Buoyantly: Through a

S DTS GVEN

Long and Trying Reception-Parade, Showing
Lively Interest in Everything Amenpan

' The White Company Receives Unique Compliment
| for the Sturdy Reliability of Its Steam Car
From Mr. Roosevelt and Family

|
1
|

The Atchison Globe suys that no agd- |

vertiser has ever tried to control its ed-
itorial pelicy, the remark being occa-
sioned by the charge often made nowa-
days, that the big advertisers direct
the editorial policy of newspapers,
The experience of the Gicbe is the
experience of most newspapers.

The |

n:erchant who does a great deal of ad- |

vertising is more interested in the eir-
culation department of a mnewspaper
than in the editorial department. If a

daily paper goes to the homes of the !
people, and is read by them, ke is satis- |
fied, and it may chase after any theory !
or iad, for all he carcs. He has troubles |

of his own, and he isn't trying to shoul-
der those of the editorial brethren.
There are newspapers conirolied by
people outside of the editorial rooms,
and a good many of them, more's the
pity;
control are not the business men who
pay \ueir money for advertiging space.
The newspapers which are Zs:rublished
for political purposes are often con-
trolled by chronic cfficeseekers, whose
first concern is their own interests.
There are newspapers controlled by
great corporations, and the voice of
such newspapers is always raised in
protest against any jenuine reform.
The average weste'n newspaper usu-
ally is eontrolied by its owner, and he
is supposed to be in duty bound to make
all sorts of sacrifices at all sorts of
times: there are people who consgider
it his duty to insult his advertisers,
just to show that he is free and inde-

carry on the business, he is

but the people exercising that |

‘Thecdore Roosevelt and Party In White Steamer.)

After fifteen months’ absence, exact-
ly as scheduled, Colonel Theodore
Roosevelt disembarked from the Kali-
serin Auguste Victoria, Saturday morn-
ing, June 18, at 11 a. ;. To the keen
disappointment of a large group of
newspaper correspondents, Mr. Roose-
velt absolutely refused, as heretofore,
to be interviewed or to talk on politi-

- cal subjects, but his rapid fire of ques-

tions showed the same virile interest

" in public affairs as before.

if the welcome tendered by the
vast throng may be considered a
criterion upon which to base a “re-

turn from Elba,” surely there was no
discordant note in the immense recep-

 tion-parade, nor in the wudly clamor-

pendent. If he shows a decent respect |
for his patrons, who pay him their
money, and make it possible for him to |

“subsi- |

ous crowd which chezred at every
glimpse and hung on his very word.

The incidents ‘of the day in New
York were many, but perhaps mnone

dized"” or “ccutrolled.” The newspnperi better illustrated the mervous energy
owner is a business man, like the dry | and vitality of the man, the n-ar-sania
| to be up-and-doing, which he has
chants are expected to have considera- brought back to us, than the discard-
tion for their customers, and they are | {ng of horses and carriages for the

goods man or the grocer. The mer-

not supposed to be subsidized by the

man who spends five dollars with |

them, but the publisher iz expected to
demonstrate his courage by showing
that he is ungrateful for the patron-
age of his friends. It is a funny com-
bination when you think it over.—
Emporia Gazette.,

R ST N ===

What's the Answer?

We're ready to quit! After sending
two perfectly rhymed, carefully scan-
ned, pleasurably sentimental pleces of
poetic junk to seventeen magazines
and bhaving them returned seventeen
times, we turn to the current issue of
a new monthy and find a “pome”
modeled after Kipling's “Vampire,”
and in which home s supposed to
rhyme with alone, run on page eleven
with all the swell curlycues ordinarily
surrounding a piece of real art. If
poctizing is a gift we are convinced
that this poet's must have been. As
for us, we are on our way to the wood-

gwifter and more reliable automobiles.
The moment the Raosevelt family and

fmmediate party landed, they were
whisked away in White Steamers to
the home of Mrs. Douglas Robinson at
433 Fifth avenue. A little later, when
the procession reached the corner of
Fifty-ninth street apnd Fifth avenue,'
Colonel Roosevelt a ain showed his
preference for the n.otor car in gen-
eral and the White cars in particular,
when he, Cornelius Vanderbilt and Od-l
lector Loel transferred from thelr cam
riage to White Steamers, which wese
in waiting for them. ~ ' i

After luncheon at Mr, Robinson’s
house, the entire party, ml
Colonel Roosevelt, again entered White
cars and were driven to Long Island
City, where they were to take a spe-
cial train to the ex-President's
at Oyster Bay.

The supremacy of the
with the Roosevelt
demonstrated on
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clambake at the Travers
house of the New York Athletic Club.

The Miser of Sag Harbor.

“Economy,” said Daniel -W. Field,
the millionalre shoe manufacturer of
Boston, who at the age of forty-five
has entered Harvard, “economy is es-
sential to wealth, but by economy I
don't mean niggardliness.

“Too many men fail to attain to
wealth because they practise a
cheeseparing and mean letz-t:mt:uuj"I that
gets everybody down on them.

“They practise, in fact, an economy
like that of old William Brewster of
Sag Harbor. William, you know, would
never buy oysters because he couldn't
eat shells and all”

Watch Your Refrigerator.
You'll save many a doctor's bill by
watching your refrigerator. Keep it
absolutely clean all the time. The best
way to clean it is to take clean hot

shed to study the psychology of the | water, make a suds with Easy Task
ax cr any other old thing that hasn't *map and wash every nook and corner
to do with selling poetry to maga- } in the ice box er refrigerator. Then

zines.

\

TAKE A FOOT-BATH TO-NIGHT
After dissolving one or two Allen's Foot-
Tabs (Autiseptic tablets for the foot-bath)
in the water. It will take out all soreness,
smarting and tenderness, remove foot
odors and freshen the feet. Allen's Foot-
Tabs instantly relieve weariness and
sweating or inflamed feet and hot nerv-
ousness of the feet at night. Then for
comfort throughout the day shake Allen's
Foot-Ease the antiseptic powder Into your
shoes, Sold everywhere 25c, Avold sub-
stitutes, Samples of Allen’'s Foot-Tabs
mailed FREE or our regular size sent b
aa.ll ta!s _zys:.- Address Allen 8. Olmst

Roy, N. Y.

“Foot=Tabs for Foot-Tubs.”

Artistic Temperament.

“Hamlet seemed to speak with au-
thority in his advice to the players.”

“Yes,” replied Mr. Stormington
Barnes, “although he was rather quiet
and patlent. But in his other scenes
he was as nervous and irascible as a
regular stage manager."”

Important te Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Signature of

In Use For Over 30.Yc-ars.
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

(J

An Exception.
Caller—Is Mrs. Brown at home?
Artless Parigr Maid (smiling confi-

dentially)—No, ma’am—she really is

out this afternoon.

For Red, Itehing Eyelida, Cyuts, Styes

Failing Eyelashes and All  'Eyes That
Need Care Try Murine Eyve Salve. Asep-
tic Tubes—-Trial Size—235c. Ask Your Drug-
gist or Write Murine Eye Remedy Co.,
Chicago.

Real Reform.
Knicker—What is your ildea of mu-
nicipal government?
Bocker—First provide an auto and
then create an office to fill it

There {8 always room at the top
and in a Masonic lodge a man has to
work up to it by degrees.

DON'T SPOIL YOUR CLOTHES,

Use Red Cross Ball Blue and keep them
white as snow. All grocers, Sc a package.

Many a man enjoys a pipe because
his wife bates it.

the food doesn't get smelly and carry
disease germs to the table. Easy Task
soap, being made of pure cocoanut oil,
borax, naphtha and clean tallow, is an-
tiseptic as well as cleansing. It'is a
wonderful soap—and a nickel a cake.

Cost of Spontaneity.

“% want the office, of course,” sald
the aspiring statesman, “but not un-
less I am the people’s choice.”

“We can fix that, too,” said his cam-
paign manager; “only you know it's
a good deal more expensive to be the
people’s choice than it is to go in as
the compromise candidate.”

Household Consternation.

“Charley, dear!” exclaimed young
Mrs. Torkins, “the baby has swallowed
a gold dollar!”

“Great heavens! Something must
be done. There will be no end to the
cost of living if he gets habits like
that!"

DR. MARTEL'S FEMALE PILLS.

Seventeen Years the Standard.

Prescribed and recommended for
Women's Ailments. A scientifically
prepared remedy of proven worth.
The result from their use is quick and
permanent. For sale at all Drug
Stores.

Heard Many a One.
The Judge—Madam, do you under-
stand the nature of an oath?
The Witness—You seem to forget,
vour honor, that I've been married for
over 20 years.

Hereditary Power.
Hoax—Poor old Henpeck has to
mind the baby.
Joax—Yes, it's wonderful how that
baby takes after Its mother.

Notes and Comments,
Church—Does your neighbor play
that cornet without notes?
Gotham-—Yes; but not without com.
ments.—Yonkers Statesman.

Airs. Wlntlo"lnﬂoottl;:ng i
Forchildren testhing. soitens KuIms, uoes
!I;:nu::u}\[:n'.'nl lays pain. cures wind colle. 3o s botue.

To greet misfortune with a smile DAISY FLY KILLER Zoiimis

is decidedly a one-sided flirtation.

ithnaﬂilﬂmmland_
Liver Troubles

Much sickness starts with weak stomach, and consequent
poor, impoverished blood. Nervous and pale-people lack
Iheir stomachs need invigorating
for, after all, @ man can be no stronger than his stomach.

A remedy that makes the stomach strong aad the liver
active, makes rich red blood and overcomes and drives
out discase-producing bacterie and cures a whole multie

good, rich, red blood.

tude of discases.

Get rid of your Stommach Weakness and
Liver Laziness by taking a course of
Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery
—the great Stomach Restorative, Liver
Invigorator and Blood Cleanser,

You can't afford to accept any medicine of uminomwn
composition as a substitute for “Golden Medical Discov

ery,”” which is a medicine 6F KNOWN comrosiTioN, having
a complete list of ingredients in plain English on its bat-

tle-wrapper, same being attested as correct under oath.
Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets regulate and lnvigorate Stomach, Liver agé Bowels.'
—

An Answer in Kind.

“How did the trouble in the family
start?”

“The wife, it seems, got tired of her
husband’'s heavy wit.”

“Why didn't she simply make &
light retort?”

“She did. She threw
him.”

.tluh-’lt.-

Caring for the Baby. - i
Old Lady—Wkat a nice boy, to
watch your little brother so care-

fully!

lowed a dime and I'm afraid of
napers. '

It is & waste of time to worry about'
the future. Things will be all right &
hundred years from now—as
you are concerned.

— DODDS
" KIDNEY

A . b
w ANTE“ and tmrnmh sell c:z
oné{!md $15V -

Cleaner on the market. Surperior to ma=
the §35.00 machines., Liberal discounts.
toda ' for particulars.

THE JUNIOR COMPANY Bradford, Pa.

PATENTS Ziont i

STOCKERS & FEEDERS

Cholce gquality; reds and roans,
white faces or angus bonght on
orders. Tens of Thousands o
selecrt from. BSatistaction Guar-

anteed. Correspondence Invited
Come and see for yourself,

National LiveMStock Com. Co.
M%.M&J&-*::!...&M_E

IIL_“I.‘M
Laste All Benneon.

Up-Set

Nice Boy—Yes, 'um. He just .=J

Sick Feeling

that follows taking a dose of castor
J"oil. salts or calomel, is about the
worst you can endure—Ugh—it
' gives one the creeps. You don’t
‘have to have it—CASCARETS
'move the bowels—tone up the
liver—without these bad feelings.
Try them. 8

CASCARETS 10c & box for a week's
treatment, all Blggest
fte worid, eillloe baners mtatl. |

W. N. U, FT. WAYNE, NO. 20-1910.
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